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held in reverence by the Mongol shepherds. He
told the Frenchman that he supposed he was a
Buddha, and must sit still and cross-legged in his
tent, and be worshiped, but if it was all the same,
he would rather play with the boys. I think I can
understand the young Tartar. If one must be a
saint, he must, but if it is all the same, I prefer
the role of an ordinary human creature. When
does thee go southward? I don't quite like all
the results of the late elections; but it is some
comfort to feel that we shall now cease to be intro-
duced to strangers as Mr.------and Miss------, from

" Butler's District." I have been hoping to see
thee again before it is too late for the season. Thy
visit here was a most welcome one, but too short.
I don't believe thee knows how glad I am to see
thee. God bless thee always!

Pleasant Valley, in Ainesbury, is an aptly-
named neighborhood on the left bank of the Mer-
rimac, which in this part of its course has its bed
far below the level of the surrounding country.
At some points there is scant room for the river
road between the high bluff and the water; at
others a wedge of fertile intervale pushes back the
steep bank. The comfortable houses of an ancient
Quaker settlement are perched and scattered along
this road in picturesque fashion. At the lower
end of this valley, near the mouth of the Powow,
on the edge of a bluff overlooking the Merrimac,
Goody Martin lived more than two hundred years
ago, and the cellar of her house was still to be
seen when, in 1866, "Whittier first told the story